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pleasant woman, that it was quite a treat
to look at her. She lived about five miles
from Betty's old home,

9.  The large farm-yard into which Betty
now stepped from her hamper, was like a
new world to her.    She began at once to
dig with those of her sharp claws which
were left.

10.  And finding chalk like that which
had been under the  soil at home, she
nodded her head and chuckled, for she
was pleased.    No hen can be happy with-
out chalk, after she is old enough to lay
eggs.

11.   She knew that the yard in which
she  now was, would be a fine place for
her young  brood.     They would not be
likely to get the cramp or catch colds.

12.  The fowl-house was built on a gentle
slope, and below, at some little distance,
was a pond with two or three green islands
in the middle  of it.    Here some water
birds, such as Betty had never seen before,
were paddling about.

13.   She could not tMnkliow they did it.
The yard had good shelter from rough.